acts, Fiction, Fashions a

nd Latest Features of Interest_to_the

Families of Washington

- « CONTINUED FROM PAGB ONR.
“Why he uses Nature's Own Rem-
 edy. He gets spiffileated. At
first when we go out he's as shy
&8 the man on the steamer who
« woguld rather play pedro when
they make 'em all jackpota. By
the time we've been in eight sa-
loons he don't care whether the
4 thing on the end of his line iz a
dog or a catfish. I've lost two
inches of my tall trying to side-
step those swinging doors.”

The pointer 1 got from that
tarrier—vaudeville please copy—
set ma to thinking

QOne evening about 6 o'clock
my mistress ordered him to get
busy and do the ozone act for
Lovey. 1 have concealed it un-
til now, but that is what she
called me. The black-and-tan
was called “Tweetness” 1 con-
sider that I have The bulge on
him as far as you could chase a
rabbit Still, “Lovey” Is some-
thing of a nomenclatural tin can
on the tail of one's respect.

At a quiet place on a safle
street I tightened the line of my
custodian In front of an attract-
ive, refined saloon. 1 made a
dead-ahead scramble for the
doors, whining like a dog In the
press dispatches that lets the
family know that little Alice is
bogged while gathering lilles In
tha brook.

“Why, darn my eves” says the
old man, with a grin; “darn my
oyes If the saffron-colored son
of a seltser lemonade ain't ask-
ing me in to take a drink. Lemme
see—how long's it been since 1|
saved shoe leather by Kkeeping
ons foot on the foot-rest? 1 be-
lleve I'l}—"

I knew I had him. Hot Scotches
he took, sitting at a table. For
an hour he kept the Campbelis
coming. I sat by his side rap-
ping for the walter with my tall,
and eating free lunch such as
mamma in her flat never equaled
with her homemade truck bought
at a delicatessen store elght
minutes lg*fore papa comes home

When the products of Scotland
were all exhausted except the
rye bread the old man unwound
me from the table leg and played
me outside like a fisherman playa

a salmon. put there he took off
my collar and threw it into the
streetl.

"Poor doggle,” says he; “good
doggle. She shan't kiss you any
more. 'S a darned shame. Good
doggie, go away and get run
over by a street car and be hap-

I refsed to leave. I leaped and
frisked around the old man's legs
happy as a pug on & rug.

“You old flea-headed wood-
chuck chaser,” I sald to him—
“you moon-baying, rabbit-point-
ing, egE-stealing old beagle,
can't you see that I don't want
to leave you? Can't you see that
we're both Tups in the Wood and
the missis is the cruel uncle aft-
er you with the dish towel and
me with the flea liniment and &
pink bow to tie on my tail. Why
not cut that-all out and be pards
forevermore ™’

Maybe you'll say he didn't un-
derstand—maybe he didn’t. But
he kind of got a grip on the Hot
Scotches, and stood still for a
minute, thinking.

“Doggle,” says he, finally, “we
don’t live more than a dozen lives
on this earth, and very few of
ug live to be more than 300, 1f
I ever see that flat any more I'm
a flat, and if you do you're flat-
ter; and that's no, flattery. I'm
offering 60 to 1 that Westward
Ho wins out by the length of a
dachshund.”

There was no string, but I
frolicked along with my master
to the Twenty-third street ferry.
And the cals on the route saw
reason to give thanks that pre-
hensile claws had been given
them.

On the Jersey side my master
said to a stranger who stood
eating a currant bun;

“Me¢ and my doggle, we are
bound for the Rocky Mountains.”™

But what plessed me most was
when my old man pulled both of

my ears until T howled, and
said:

“You common, monkey-headed,
rat-tailed, sulphur-colored son

of a door mat, do you know what
I'm going to call you™

I thought of “Lovey,™
whined dolefully.

“T'm going to call vou ‘Pete,"
says my master; and if I'd had
five talle I couldn't have done
enough wagging to do justice to
the oaccasion.

and |

Silk Net Gown

To Be'F avorite M

Helene's
LXXXIV—Back to Town. |
When that worthy arrived at half
past ten, the verdict was a favor-|
able one. Tomorrow the patlent/
could bea carefully removed to
town, In & private limousine. ‘A.!
couch vould be fixed up inside the|
vehicle, so that he could rest prop- |
erly during the journey. And—|
granted ordinary precautions tcro’

taken—no (1l effects need be an-
ticipated. |
It was joyous news for me.|

Events had been so nerv‘-uv_k!'nl'
lately that I literally longed for!
town. 1 couldn’t entirely blame
Aljce for her temporary flight. |

And., of course, under the newi
arrangement, I should be nearer
her and able to keep an eye upon
her dolngs. }

1 spent that afternoon alone with |
Jim. We were immensely happy.
he and 1. We did not talk much.
But 1 think our ellences were un-|
derstandable. Life is very good”
he sald onee, his dark eyes fixed
upon my face. “If It always could
go on like this—" |

I crushed down an impulse to as-|
sure him that it always would If I
had anything to eay about It lj
was in love with Jim—yes—mnore
deeply In love than in the first ec-

static dayr of our honeymoon.
For 1 had suffered. As the old]
French proverb has it. “To love 1=
to suffer.” And suffering deepens
the very quality of love. |
There was nothing in the world+

By CORA MOORE,
New York's Fashion Authority.

Nothing is going tn figure
more prominent among spring
and summer materiala for even-

ing wear than the fAner nets . .

. I wouldn't do for Jim, I told myself.
and laces. Fashion has called o sacrifice would be ton greatl to |
:I::.-;: bark fur amnother long restore health and happiness to

In the illustration i® shown a m:-\}.r in A 'measure, the whole,

sketch of one of (ieraldine Far- tragedy of his lliness had been my |

(Copyright, 1920, by Wheeler Byndica.e, Inc.) |

RemOdeling a Wlfe By :';’,‘;i':f;?i; if%?:fou]i

CXVEL—A Cruel Accusation.

The salad course was being serv-
ed when Doris entered the dining
¥ _.om.

Carrington sprang up and greeted
her affably. There was no trace of
anger In his manner, but Doris was
not deceived She knew that the
storm would be all the more terrible
for the temporary repres=zion in the
namea of hospitality.

The Forbes ware exceedingly gra-
cious. They had little in common|
with Doris and had not regretted
her absence. Mrs. Forbes, who had
Thet Doris early in her married life,
had mot changed her first opinion
that Stewart Carrington had mar-
ried a little fool and the =ituation
that night, though gracefully ex-
plained Ly their host, only strength-
,aped her private belief

The dinner went off well, fatigue
driving Doris to unwonted and un-

natural vivacity They wers late|
for tha play for which the Forbes
had seats and as it was a musical

ecomedy Mrs. Forbes Insisted on con-
tinuing conversation through two|
short stupid acts and one long in-|
termission.

They drove Doris home and Stew-
art and Mr= Forbes went to the
train to see Mr. Forbes off for De-
troit.

Doris knew there was no hope of

I} Daily Hornscope |
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unfortunate day.
¥ Mercury, |

This most
mccording 1o

astro

Mars. Venus, Saturn .nd Uranus are |
in alefic aspect, |

All the =igns sesam to [ndicate
forebodings and meneral depression |

as characteristic of the worid mind

at this time

1

New cloud= w gather—clouds |
of strife. dis ent and unrest,|
which will cause gFrave concern '

Labor cr under a sway that
held to threaten serinus troubles,
sgpecially for larm: 1r-rp1'-ratl-rns.|
ncluding municipalities, manufac- |
turing concerns and mining com-
Lpanes.

" " "When the armistice was wsigned'’
. Mars was in sinister place and the |
" srars then prophesied that peace

' wax far off i

The ferecast for the remainder of |
ke year gives little hope of a re-|
i gurn of serenity to the Earth, or a
gettlement of the most menacing
 problems of international scope.

Waomen are warasd that Venus is
' read as in menacing place. making
for jealousie rivalries and heart-
, barnings w their interests are
Involved in putlic matters.

It is prophasi that politics will
Bresd many slan ars and scnsations

tha: will affes women in high
place +
Tanger of =t ¢3 in railway or

 shipping cente-
FPersons wh
phouid be care
ings during t
Children born
restless, imag!
strung These
Bave Venus

again is forecast.
birthdate it I=n
of letters or writ-
~oming year.
fn this day may be
ative and high
subjects of Taurus
their principal rul-

as
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|
postponing the reckoning until |
morning, weary as she was, s0 she|
slipped into her peignoir and lala|
down on the couch in her dressing|
room to await her husband's return. |
She had no explanation to give that |
would mot implicate Lila and she
knew that he was too good a friend |
of Mrs. Stevenson's to make a con-
fidence safe.

She heard the car coming up the
drive, heard him turn off the engine
and slam the door and then a low- |
volced conversation with Carter,|
who was waiting up to clean the car|
for use in the morning. i

Finally he entered the house and
ascended the stairs |

Outside her door she heard him
talking to one of the malds. She |
wondered idly why the girl was still |
up

Her door opened and closed. bihei
Ilooked up and found him leaning|
with his back against the panel. onl
hiz face the grimmest expression
she had ever seen. |

“Well?" he sald sneeringly -1
you decided to come back.”

“Uome back ™" echoed
“What do you mean?”

“Oh, don’t try
cence on me,” he cried heatedly; *1|
have the evidence this time and ail|
your cleverly concocted stories
won't help you in this Instance.”

He left the door and seated him-
self onm the table edge regarding
Doris with a smile which she found
mora terrible than his frown.

‘I will say that for a little unso-
phisticated fool, it didn't take you
long to develop into a first-class ad-
venturess. You carried out this af-
falr rather well., encouraging the
belief that your lover was interest-
ed elsewhere, but you made two false
steps, my dear littla schemer. You
shouldn’'t have risked a telegram
‘rom thi=s house where all the serv-
2 are expected to watch Ior
somalhing like this, and vou shoula
have remembered that Carter was
likely to discover your traveiing
bag in the c2s when he cleaned 1t
D'oris lay regarding him blankiy.
tonk sevrral minutes for her to

It

1
{realize the _aistake he wax making. |take

Lk~ enormity of the thing he was
accusing her of
“You think
eloping?”

“I don't think—I know.”

With a swift stride he was beside
couch, leaning over her with
livid face.

that T—that I—was

|
“lI wonder why [ don’t kill vou?T"
‘1

he said between clenched teeth.
wonder why 1 don’t take your white
throat that you have yielded to
vour lover's lips, between my fin-
gers and crush out Your miserable
treacherous life™

“You are making a dreadful mis-
take. Stewart,” said Doris with a
calmness that amazed hersélf.

“Oh, no, I'm not! Not this time!
Once 1 did—many times I did—be-
lieving that this angel-face of you
and your baby stare covered a heart
A8 pure and ingenuous. And when
you turned to ice In my arms, 1 put
it down to nerves or a passing
whim. I didn't realize that it was
bacause the black heart of you had
been given to another man.”

Doris turned her head aside. She
felt a strange calm and disinterest

fag planet.

in the whole affi.r
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Retail

Pher: Linc. 1811

Wholesale Prices.

Bottled Milk...... . .........56¢cPerGal.
.BulkMilk...................SZcPerGal.

. 16c PerQun.rt;BcPerPinf
- WALKER HILL DAIRY

Prices.

530 7th St. S.E.

Doris. |

this poss of inno-|

|‘;u.-k and when she saw the bal-lhead,"

. *f_ By MAY CHRISTIE
amed Life *gmedie

had. been kind, in glving me my

second chance.
And of that “second chance” I
would make fullest use, I told inr-

self. 1 wouldn't tumper with my
happiness » second time.

The morning of the day on which
Jim was to be moved up to town
dawned with a heavenly freshness.
More than a hint of spring was In
the air.

It seemed as though the whole
world were bathed In a dewy giad-
ness because Jim was getting bet-
ter. Yes, and because we loved
eath other, he and 1.

I was almost frightened to con-
fess it yet. It seemed too wonder-
{’ul to mlillkd that one day we would

¢ re-united, and our ol
renewed. 4 Rarpines
It would be a decper sort of hap-
ness. Because we'd suffered.
Never again would I mistrus.
him. Never ugain would I be hard.
cold, and uncharitable. .

I'd live to make Jim happy.

How many women in the world
have taken these, resolutions, I
wonder? And how many have ac-
tually lived up to them?

The dilemma us to whether or
not 1 should make known my real
Identity to him. marred my happl-
ness & little. It would be u mw-
mentous step.

He loved me as Helene Bepuclare,
the girl. Would he Jove me as Hel-
ens St. Aubyns, the woman who
had been hirm wife, and with whom
he'd quarrelled bitterly®

Although I longed for
plete recovery.
deaperately frightened—of what a
full return of memory would mean
to him.

Life is like that. A queer mix-
ture of fears and hopes, of happl-
nesg and pain.

Jim stood the journey
York wonderfully, 8o
and hix mother said.
by train.

I'd previously written Alice tn the

o New
the doctors
I traveled up

his com- |
I was frightened—:

Fashioniable N a:ncy?
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“A vest of checkered Fan-Ta-sl,” | lmuiarly

Have you ever visited rome place
where you were uncomfortable and ‘
'm-r\-nun and could not decide |hp-_
lrﬁu!'-n why?
work room
an oqunlly

Or does your shop or
Erl on yYour nerves in
mvsterio way? EBtop

that appeal par-

|

il::]l ::n?:::-'\.u :‘;ﬁ.il‘mﬂ:;; T:u::,{-j ! ! younger generation will
With e s v ocoliar; eut <l be found among these
Thln opaciiy cuitite axigiv msits | specially priced capes

And ornamented with black braid. | and coats today.
| —The matenials are
The Head Nurse Says: velour, and serge. and
the colors are rose,
Color Affects Nerves Copenhagen.  Peking

blue, navy and tan.

models

to the

|l ---Save to $5 in Purchasing Today

1S5. HKann Sons Company

THE BUSY CORNER PENN. AVENUE AT STH STREET
OPEN FROM 9:15 A. M. TO 6:00 P .

| Spring Coats
and Capes

For Girls of
8 to 16 Years
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|
rar's conventional wns of l . |
dark bh;e nlk“net. e !fault. 1'd driven him from me. I effect that I would be spending the |and mnalyze your situation. Per- |
The foundation of satin is had quarreled with him. |next few dayes in town. Bhe might |haps you are having to make W | v‘lue. to
narrow, plain and continued ac Well, that was all over now. Fat® i make a grievance out of .it. But I|undue effort to see. You look out ||
the top Into u princess girdle. |~~~ |knew I was in the right, and didn't [the window and find the sun shin- [ szo 00 Choice L]
Two circular cut flounces have loon. “You couldn’'t have lurouxhl'c“:""- |ing as brightly as ever; you exam- . . ‘e e
their diagona) edges sewed to- |me anything nicer.” :u'rndle ';‘fk h::f . rhﬂ_r hotel, 'lli"" the lizcht and find 1t on to ca-
gether and the flounces are then “I'm glad you like 11" Uncle | F. {50 doubt she’d be quite [Pacity ' : Kann's—Second Fi
adjustef so that they fall inte |“'lm;:l}' said. “The monkey dnnap;’l:"l‘-"‘ﬁnd lr.» Accuse me of spying| What color are vour will=" Dark. vor,
points at the rides from the told me you could sit on these hal- I:nH ar I.rm:nrmrnu.l . Ipprh;-l.s. or if In the 1i ter tunes
overdress. The bodice consists |loons, they were so strong.” :“a’hl”:‘,:;mll'" didn’t wi--r::\- mh'. I|§'HII"I'!l ,lt.“‘ e :ib;ﬁrhmg '.n afn-!. = — — — ————————
of folds of the net nelasl | e . : try'" nuacked | E Oon rosy clouds these does= 1 cive sufMoient light for . i
‘l.hrwl- I:-'Hsl-rf :\h-'t: :-h'i‘rrn:.-u:: i[ul-:h' 1|T “:‘1“’:;1:-"1.1:! rnulnd red;d“-"‘- !your use. The comparative value of « f— J) o escape from Atlante and after
over this. an Eton of the «.;ml‘ !I‘all.m.nldnwij on the tioor ‘l'!\li 'u‘-lvd Jim's father was a gruff, grim ia ligit colored wall covering haws “ i " . ‘ TR frimn Alcins. Nigem: the hippo-
= r i . ¥ |old man. He seemed to take a sort |bren caleulated from a syvstematis ) griff. It iz they who are respoasible
net. its edges. like those of the |tn sit on it. But the balloon relled at s 1nalName :
flounces. heing finished with an | qway. like a rubber hall., und Lulu of fancy to me. T was glad of that. 'photometry tn be as follows: Grant- . tor Melissa's heritage of romance
B . & away, N E ' - . Sl . o far _ ' - = . P T z f e idex * .y &
inch-wide sequin banding of the |had to chase it all around the room. | '“}_ wife tellx me you've been  Ing 1 qne hupdr 4 cand) Rive By Mildred Marshall. ..nd 25 E Ao .pr-.gd popularity
same blue as the net. "1 guess I'll have to jump to xu-"‘"’.’?" good tn her. and also to my & certain light in a room covered . femARce- o ving landa
R = 2 ' Rucss LA e : I} I Se | 80N He stared at me from under- ,with blark cloth elzhty-seven France has & Melisse in grea!
i I I""“"k"" ”'_"' '“""Lf clrvi neath shaggy cyebrowe that gave [candlis wil give the same amount - = vogue and Melite, ancther form. |
| she gave a little .~‘|»r|ns. "’_“' Ko :‘,hlm & rather fierce expression. [I[0f light when dark brown paper is MELISSA. also popular  The sweet signif:
CH I LD R . |I.II" in the air she came down on t ;_rnuld trace no likeness In him to,used. With blue paper seventy-two' Melissa 18 Mierally one of the cnce of Melissa brought her inte
EN S [red balloon with bath feet.  And this jmperious autocrat. Later on,jarc as effective: with fresh yellow . of feminine names 1t faver with the Puritans in this
SUNI{ISE STORIES s i L g I Yax Seatineg to. And) Points ofiRAIRG. sheY chmlies will Aoy aewly : he Greck word m ccuntry where she s exints an 8
Lulu i!“l“""’ up in the air ju“'l'lﬂ&ﬂlfit}'. but not now. | deal boarded walls require mea om the Grec Ord MEam- Leoper name for demure maiden-
as Jimmie and Bully. the frog, had They made me very comfortable. fitty candles: but if the walls ng “to scvothe or sweeten” and hood. In Franc=, on the other hand
By HOWARD H. GAR1S {Jounced up and down on the spring€ |1 had a large airy room that over. |are covered in pure white fifteen lence, honey or the honey-bee. Me- Melisse implies a tinge of mischie!
'board. Up and down bounced Lulu jooked the park, with lots of gun-|candles will have as much lightinz was sometimes said to have and coquetry which has made her 8
UNCLE WIGGILY AND | when she had jumped on the rub- shine streaming Into it ‘effect as the hundred when sur- +n the name of the nymph who popular heroine in literature
LU.LU.S BOUNCER | ber ballnon, Jim was on the flnor below. irounidsd by the hlack rovered walin irst taught the use of honey, and The peari is Melissa's gem "
’ ”I “Oh, look, Uncle Wiggily!" cried “] wish we eould entertain you Now this i not a theory but a the pretty fascy arigsing from this will erhance ner swectness ane sf
4 the duck girl., “This is a regular more, Helene.” Mrs. St Aubyns sald fact which confronts us and yYet we helief made bees the symbol of fahility and bhring her sincer
“Unel » = “ | bouncer! Alice had a jouncer. but [to me that night at dinner. “We're (&0 ©»n covering the north room wamns pymphs. Strangely enough, Melissa friends The peari's augury for
nele Wiggily! Wil you please | nave a houncer. Do try it, Uncle |really rather quirt folk. dear. 1 In dark paper and using the same came to be the title of & priestess, tears will be impotent in e Cand
bring me something when you come Wiggily,” Invited Lulu. |h"Dp you won't be bored.” !-';nn-ll- power day after day The as well as a feminine mname, in of Melissa, since the gem will prove
back™ called Lulu Wibblewobhle, “Du you think it would be all N ﬂns--:d‘."N :‘11;:'2 ]rn,\' Jim in the ﬂr:{ "Iﬁ"".“"” ;.- --!'l. the r'-|_-rlr !‘lf'rf' classi times ) ) & talisman against unhappiness and
th duck : ;. "I right” asked the bhunny gentleman. OUuBe ] NO ely. |an then the reflex nerves KNOown as The Ttalian poetx called Melissa dangers everv gort Wedneada
e duck “'fl- us she saw the hlmn,\I “Of course it would~ sald Lulu.| 1 assured her that I would be the pneumogastric system  Whicly 1he bheneficent fairy who ected s her lucky day and 3 her lucks
rabbit gentleman hopping down the| Lulu held the strong red rubbel'i\.rry hAPPY. iwwl sume gastrie frriabin ! Bradamante and directed Huggero number. The daisy is her flower,
woodland path one morning :'hnilonn down on the floor. Uncle | e — - — — ———
“Well, I'm golng to look for an Wigglly backed into s corner nndt_. ——————
adventure,” said Mr. Longears, “Dg!then gave a run Ilis.ghoﬁmal‘llﬂl!
You want me to bring you back {nm:l'!Ir1 nok Wurt bim mu Lhug Y

and he did not need his red, white
0f ‘hflﬂf\‘_‘"

and bhlue striped crutch. 1f he had
“If it's a nice one, 1 do,” yuacked jumped with that he might have
Lulu. ipunctured a hole in the ballnon,
“But the trouble is often my arl-'| llp n !h" alr jumped ln"h_“"?'
ventures are not nice,” spoke lhn-i“”‘ And: then he. Same cown. oh
bunny uncie. “I so often get into|iN balloon. And then. just as Lulu
trouble with the Pipsisewah or lh;-!h“d done, uphe bounced again,
Skeezicks.” | just ax a rubher ball bounces.

“Rut you always get out again,”| Down came the bunny on the
quacked Lulu. ;hallm.n again and once more he
But adventures were scarce that Pounced up hizher than before.
day. Mr. Longears saw neither the| "1 haven't donec yet™ exclaimed
Pip nor the Skee, and as for the|Mr Longears, taking a long breath.
Skuddlemagoon, that chap was no-!Then he came down extra hard on
| where in sight, for which the bunny |the halloon and when he went
was thankful "bouncing up the next time his heag
! “Well, I mayvy as well go back |hit the ceiling with a big bang

home.” said Uncle Wiggily., “But|whack!

what can I bring Lulu?’ “Oh. what's that? What's that?’

| Just then he heswrd a voice sing- [cried Mrs. Wibhlewobhble “Is the

|ing: Pipsisewah nf the Skeezicks trying

| "Who will buy? Who will buy? |to break In? Oh, where's Uncle

| Red and green and blue, Wiggily?”

: Thev are very strong and nice, “He's bouncing on my houncer

1 Just the thing for you™ and it was his head that hit the
“"What is so stroag and nice™ |celling!”

| aak o 2 . | .

asked Uncle Wiggily., I hope you The bunny swung tn one side as

are not talking ahout onions! he descended and came down on the

| "Certainly not” answered a jolly |carpet He  didn't land on  the

jvnice “I am sellinzg rebber bal- |bounecer this tims

loons ¢ “I've had enough.,” he said. rub-

| Uncle Wiggily  exclaimed:  “I'll bing his pink. twinkling nose. “And
e Lulu a ballnan’ don’t you go as high as the celling.
“Oh, how lovely!" quacked the 'Lulu., or you'll have a lump on your

Quality Foods—Popular Prices

Power-Kearney Market Co.

Eleventh Street, Opposite Palais Royal

Every P-K Price is an Argument

We made our reputation the day we opened our doors—
now we are living up to it cach succeeding day.
—quality considered.

Calf’s Liver and Bacon for Sunday Breakfast

(_hlf’s Liver. .. ...Ib. 50c  Bacon ™*ghinesliced | 48,
Smoked Hams,...Ib. 37¢  Smoked Shoulder, Ib. 25¢

Very hest gr_:.ld_c-, 8_to 10 lba. Armour's Star Brand, 4-6 lbs.
= ——

“PRIME ROAST BEEF

Natlve Steers — tender and
. Julcy—home dressed

Prime Rib.......Ib. 38¢
Bouillon ........Ib.32¢
Shoulder Clod. .. .1b. 32¢
Chuck ..........Ib.28¢
Leg o' Lamb. ... .Ib. 42¢
Loin Lamb Chops. .1b.50c | Cutlets ..... ... . Ib.60c
Packed in Carton D 4sc

Strictly Fresh Eg_g’ and Guaranteed
Fresh Creamery Butter A.%%" Lb,, 78¢
2 lbs. for 25¢

Bermuda Onions «. 555,
_Pk., $1.20
e 98¢

Always lowest

Rib and Loin Chops Ib. 45¢
Shoulder Chops. . .Ib. 40c¢
Shoulder Roast. . .Ib. 35¢
Loin Roast..... .Ib. 40¢
Breast (bone out) Ib. 28¢
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Potatoes e ™

Gold Medal Flour

Regina Sliced Peaches & 3 for $1
P-K Wonderful Coffee Lb.,38¢c

Roanted and ground on the wpot,

OUR FAMOUS

GREEN BAG
GCOFFEE

Sold Only by Us in Our 124 Stores

‘SANITARY GROCERY CO, Inc.
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